THE    DUKE     OF    WINDSOR
When the General came abreast of the company he beckoned
to the Prince, who mumbled as he came near. "I heard what
you said, Prince," said Sir Charles—" 'Here is that damned old
General after me again!' Jump into the car, or you will spoil
my appetite for breakfast."
The Prince's inherited energy made him impatient. He had
arrived in France before the dullness of war had set in: the
peasants were still 'stripping their gardens to pelt our soldiers
with flowers as they passed," and the Tommies were still giving
away their badges and buttons as souvenirs, so that they had
to tie their tunics with string. The Prince hurried away from
these zones of picturesque safety. A private wrote of him: "He
is among the keenest and hardest soldiers." One day he was
in a house which was "rocking and shaking all night under the
constant detonation of bombardment." "The Prince is always
in the thick of it," wrote a private in the Coldstream.
"Only last night he passed me when the German shells
were coming over.... I hope, please God, he will come
home safe and sound without a scratch." One day the
Prince brought a German officer down in his car. When the
prisoner was handed over, an Irishman wrote: "Never saw
anyone look so well as the Prince of Wales. He is simply full
of vim and has a real weather-beaten look, and is as wiry as a
cat." In brief, the Prince was "a handful" to those who were
responsible for him and they often became annoyed by his
impetuousness. He would not accept authority blindly and his
revolt against the discretion of the old was significant. He
belonged to the new generation which was to stand strangely
alone when the war was over; independent and inclined to
resent all fetters.
One day Sir Philip Gibbs forced his way through a wood
to reach the crest of a hillock. There he saw two Generals
and several officers on the hillside; then two other figures
climbed the slope and joined them. One of them arrested his
attention. "Who was that young officer, a mere boy, who came
toiling up through the slime and mud, and who at the crest
halted and gave a quick salute to the two Generals? He turned,
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